534                  THE INQUISITOR             PART in

and the room was not clear before his eyes. He was
by the window. It was very dark, but in the direction
of the town he could see a flickering glow. Now he
could hear very clearly the shouts of many men. He
saw figures running across the Green.

* What------' he began.

Then the pain struck him. He was stabbed by the
unseen enemy again and again and again.

1 Oh! Oh! Oh! ' he cried. There was a great
roar of voices in his ears. The world was up in
rebellion. They were coming to seize and destroy
him, but he did not care, for already he was stabbed,
he was killed, he was slain. . . .

<Oh!    Oh! 'he cried.

He screamed, flung up his arms, fell to the ground
with a crash.

He lay there, dead, his mouth open, a dreadfully
obese old man.